
                                                 Grade 4.2.2 Wilson Fluency 

                                                         Tanya’s Reunion 
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     It was Saturday.     Baking day.        One of Grandma’s special days.  

 Tanya had just popped  the last spoonful of bread pudding    made that morning 

into her mouth  when Grandma announced,  

“Got a card from Aunt Kay and Uncle John today.            They’ve invited me to the farm 

before all the family arrives            for the big reunion.           And I’ve decided to go.” 

     A silence fell across the dinner table.    Neither Tanya nor her brothers,  

Ted and Jim,   could remember their grandmother going anywhere  

without the rest of the family. 

     “Aren’t we going to the farm and reunion too?”    Tanya asked.   

She had been looking forward to   the big family event  

and her first trip to a farm   ever since the announcement had arrived. 



     “Yes, Tanya.  We’re still going,”    Papa reassured her. 

     “We can all go to the farm together       after the boy’s football summer camp is over,” 

Mama suggested, glancing toward Papa. 
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